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Jeremy Taylor may be described as a writer, with one
gift, and only one, of the highest quality ; and for this
singularity his writings deserve a place among the rarities
and more precious curiosities of our literature. But there
is another and still more curious reason for allotting
him this place ; for although endowed with the poet's
gifts of imagery and music, it was in prose that he found
his appropriate medium of expression ; and when he
turned to verse, his light was eclipsed and his power
faded. We possess a number of poems of his composition ;
he tried to express many of his ideas, both in verse and
prose, and it is -curious to compare his treatment of the
same themes in the different mediums. In his sermon on
the Day of Judgment, for instance, he describes the
e thunders of the dying and groaning heavens and the
crack of the dissolving world, when the whole fabrick of
nature shall shake into dissolution and eternall ashes ' :

When earth shall vanish from thy sight,
The heavens that never err'd,

But observed
Thy laws, shal from thy presence take their flight,

is the poor  rendering he gives in verse of  the same
subject.

Or, to take another instance, let us compare Jeremy
Taylor's descriptions in verse and in prose of the rising

What glorious light!
How bright a Sun after so sad a night
Does now begin to dawn !   Bless'd were those eyes

That did behold

This Sun when he did first unfold
His glorious beams, and now begin to rise.

In the Holy Dying he thus describes the sunrise :

' But as when the Sun approaches towards the gates
of the morning, he first opens a little eye of Heaven,